CHAPTER V

THE END

(1658)

As on a voyage, when your ship has moored off shore, if you go on land to got. fresh water, you may pick up as an extra on your way a small mussel or a little fish. But you have to koop your attention fixwl on tho ship, and turn round frequently for four that the captain should call ; and if he calls, you must give up all these, . , . fcio it is also in life. If there bo given you, instead of a little fish or a small raufwil, a little wife or a small child, there will bo no objection, But if tho captai n calls, give up all that and run to the ship, without oven turning to look back. And if you arc an old man, never ovon got far away from tho ship, for fear that when Ho calls you may be mil-wing.

EPIOT JUT us , En chiridio n<.

Tho possession of the earth to its last limits, tho kingdoms of tho world can serve mo for nothing, Bettor it in for mu to die hi eight of Josue Christ than to reign over the confines of oarth, , , . Tho hour of my birth is drawing near.

IUNATIXJS, Efisik to the

1658 THE summer of 1658 was a cruel season in England The spring had been backward, and for the first six months of the year the wind blew steadily from the north, In June came hail-storms as icy as winter. In the previous year a malignant form of influenza had raged through the land in spite of days of prayer and fasting, and in April it returned, and again in August. The news of foreign victories cheered the nation, but only for a moment ; the popular mind was depressed and expectant of calamity. Portents were not lacking, In June a great whale came up the Thames and was killed at Greenwich " after a horrid groan."1

In July Oliver left Whitehall for Hampton Court, where his daughter Elizabeth Claypole lay gravely ill It had been a melancholy year for his household, "We

1 It is described by Bvelyn, Diary, Juno 3, 1658, and referred to in Drydon's memorial verses on Cromwell   See also Aubrey, Miscellanies, 4L
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